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all through those dangerous and unquiet times he had
e(possessed a sweet and comfortable privacy" after his
own heart. To-day a messenger disturbed him at his
books. It was a letter from cousin John asking him to
come and see him. Sir John Grenville was the son of
Sir Bevil by Elizabeth Monk, and nephew to George's
old friend Sir Richard. He was a great man now, and
an active figure in Lord Mordaunt's new group of ardent
young Cavaliers who were trying to goad the old
Royalists of the " Sealed Knot" out of the lethargy to
which they had been reduced by fines and failures and
distrust of the King and each other. A little flurried,
we may be sure, the quiet parson hurried away, but
found with relief it was no business of state. Only
Sir John had a fat living fallen vacant, and he thought
cousin Nicholas might like it. He wanted nothing for it
either, only if he should ever happen to have any business
with cousin George up in Scotland perhaps Nicholas
would not mind making himself useful. Certainly he
would not; so in due course he finds himself in clover at
his new living of Kelkhampton, and a distinct step is
taken to the Restoration.

As yet Grenville knew it was useless to approach his
cousin. He had taken the Protector's commission and
had promised Cromwell, it was said, to support his
dynasty. So when Oliver died in September, 1658,
Richard was duly proclaimed at Edinburgh; but in spite
of Monk's efforts it was without a note of enthusiasm.
The soldiers grumbled when the ceremony was over that
they had to support a man they did not know. " Old
George for my money," said one with applause; "he is
fitter for a Protector than Dick Cromwell!" No doubtas Monk, There his designs,
